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The Later Yeats 



especially true of his work of the last few years. It seems far finer 
to me than the soft gray-blue poems of the earlier Yeats. I cannot 
understand for the life of me why the critics have not given 
The Wild Sioans of Coole a more generous reception. Not one in 
America really caught the full measure of its beauty. Louis 
Untermeyer and Marguerite Wilkinson were the most favorable, 
but even they were somewhat regretful and explanatory. Why? 
What more could you want than the perfection of music, the 
economy, the terrible honesty of these lyrics? They are as casual 
and as cruel as life itself, and if they are disillusioned they com- 
pensate us by flashes of radiant new loveliness, and a richness of 
experience that no -other poet could share with us. Yeats doesn't 
write for an audience, thank heaven! He is aloof enough and 
arrogant enough to be able to speak of himself without remembering 
that we are listening. We were talking to his father recently in 
New York. He was giving me advice about the one needful thing 
for a poet. He quoted three words, I think they are from Lear: 
"Ripeness is all." Isn't that something that his son would have 
liked? 

Mr. Yeats will arrive in New York this month for a brief 

lecture-tour, arranged by the Pond Lyceum Bureau. 

NOTES 

Mr. Carl Sandburg, of Chicago, has been well known to our 
readers since his first group, Chicago Poems, initiated the Levin- 
son Prize in 1914. His two books are published by Henry Holt 
& Co., the second, Cornhuskers, in 1918. 

Miss Grace Fallow Norton, of New York but now in France, 
has published four books of verse through the Houghton-Mifflin Co. 

Mr. Alfred Kreymborg, of New York is the author of Mush- 
rooms (John Marshall Co.) and Six Plays for Poem-mimes. 

Mr. John V. A. Weaver is a Chicago poet and journalist 

Helen Birch-Bartlett (Mrs. F. C. Bartlett), is a Chicago poet 
and musician, resident this winter in New York. 

Mr. Allan Updegraff, of New York, now with The Literary 
Digest, is the author of that witty novel, The Revellers. 

The following poets are new to the readers of Poetry, and have 
not yet published a volume: Mr. David Morton, of Louisville, 
Ky.; Eufina C. Tompkins, an associate editor of the San Fran- 
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cisco Star; Louisa Brooke (Mrs. T. Catesby Jones) of New York; 
Miss Margery Swett, a young Chicago journalist; and Mr. Paul 
Eldridge, of New York. 



Mr. Samuel Roth announces the following awards in' the Lyric 

Society contest, the awards carrying publication of the three books 

mentioned : 

Five hundred dollars to Edwin Arlington Robinson, for his Lance- 
lot. 

The same to David Morton for his Ships in Harbor. 

The same to Clement Wood for his Jehovah. 
By a coincidence, one of these laurelled poets makes his first 

Pojetry appearance this month — his poems had gone to the printer 

before the awards were published. 
Willard Wattles announces that he will devote fifty dollars of 

his receipts from his book of war verse, The Funstan Double Track 

and Other Poems, to a prize for the best poem by a native Kaiisan 

submitted to him before May ist. His address is Lawrence, Kas. 



We apologize to readers of our January number for the trans- 
position of pages 202 and 203 ; and to Mr. Simpson, whose group 
of poems was thus seriously injured — an unfortunate error of the 
press-men which could not be detected until the edition was com- 
plete. The mistake is so evident that we hope the pages will 
always be read in their proper order. 



BOOKS RECEIVED 

ORIGINAL VERSE: 

Starved Rock, by Edgar Lee Masters. Macmillan Co. 

Rhymes Grave and Gay, by Carolyn and Gordon Hillman. Corn- 
hill Co. 

An Acreage of Lyric, by Dorothea Lawrance Mann. Cornhill Co. 

Moods, a collection of Prose Poems, by Mercedes de Acosta. Moffat 
Yard & Co. 

The Cobbler in Willow Street and Other Poems, by George O'Neil. 
Boni & Liveright. 

The Everlasting Mercy and the Widow in the Bye Street, by John 
Masefield. Macmillan Co. 

Europe— A Book- for America, by Samuel Roth. Boni & Liveright 
Above'list will be completed, next month; 
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